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Holding him down with one hand, he raised the dirk to plunge it into his breast. The prostrate man seixed the coat cuff of the descending arm and diverted the blow, so that the weapon only pierced the lleshy part of his left arm. Hays strove madly to disengage his arm, and in doing- so gave poor Jesse several flesh wounds. At length, with a mighty wrench, he tore his cull" from Jesse Beiilon's convulsive grasp, lifted the dirk high in the air, and was about to bury it in the heart of his antagonist, when a bystander caught the uplifted hand and prevented the further shedding of blood. Other bystanders then interfered; the maddened Hays, the wrathful Toffee, the irate Henton were held back from continuing the combat, and quiet was restored.
"Faint from the loss of blood, Jackson was conveyed to a room in the Nashville Inn, bis wound still bleeding fearfully. Before the bleeding could be slopped, two mattresses, as Mrs. Jackson used to say, were soaked through, and the General was reduced almost to the last gasp. All the doctors in Nashville were sunn in attendance. All but one of them, and he a young man, recommended the amputation of the shattered arm. Til keep my arm,' said the wounded man, and he kept it.
"The gastly wounds in Ihe shoulder were dressed, in Ihe simple manner of (he Indians and pioneers, with poultices of slippery elm and other products of the woods. The patient was utterly prostrated with the loss of blood,"'s pistol brought another actor on the bloody scene, Stokely Hays, a nephew of Mrs. Jackson, and a devoted friend to the General. He was standing near the Nashville Inn when he heard the pistol. He knew well what was going forward, and ran with all speed to the spot. He, too, saw the General lying 011 the floor weltering in his blood. But, unlike Coffee, he perceived who it was that had fired the deadly charge. Hays was a man of giant size and giant's strength. He snatched from his sword-cane its long and glittering blade, and made axunge at Jesse with such frantic force that it would have pinned him to the wall had it taken effect. Luckily the point struck a button, and the slender weapon was broken to pieces He then drew a dirk, threw himself in a paroxysm of fury upon Jesse, and got him down upon the floor.ent that he could do the rest for himself if he could impatiently  anxious  to  avoid  collisions  with  them.
